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A FIREMAN IMPROMPTU.Overhead, as the light brightened am!'PIOCHE WEEKLY RECORD. THE STUDY OF HEADS.jostling mob, down a slippery deck,

through whose gaping planks I remem-
bered it afterward the ghostly water

SONG.

GnMen face that human sorrow
May not touch nor make le?s fuir

buster from you let me borrow
Sunbeams that shall banibh care.

All Ihe grief of all my years
In your presence disappears.

Dear, delightful, dark blue eyes:
Life seemed like an autumn day,

Hope was as a name that dies.
Till you shorn; across my way;

Hut when ynur great glory broke
OVr my life this love awoke.

Love of yon now conquers griel;
Love of yon makes life a gaia.

Asa failing woodland leal
Shines in sunlight after rain,

So the realm of my distress
Wears a new aud radiant dress.

A In hut shall 1 keep the boon?
Will yon always be to me

Stars of morning, suns of noon,
Lamps to bid the darkness lice?

Dearest eyes, I know your light
Will content me till the night.

Louduu Academy.

POOR "NUMBER THREE."

Some of "ie Trial of the Third Part
a Love A flair.

Wherever tho notion started that thro,
Is a lucky number, I know it did not stjmwith the lirst pair of lovers or with
pair of lovers since. "That's poz, " as (,'
old magistrate is forever saying m jjj
Kdgeworth's pleasant, priggish little tale
liimged and bclulxired with abuse ev
since history was, poor No. 3 has 1,,..
ulti mately regarded as a deus ex t,m.
china and a frightful encumbrance, but
never as a rational human being with pretensions to those things to w hich the draw
prs up of the Declaration wiili unconscloui
cynicism made everybody welcome lif,,
liberty and "the pursuit" of hupping'
Despised und rejected of men, especially
young ones willi attachments, the "mar
plot," and "gooseberry" is the most pa.
tient, und put upon of sufferers and do.
eervos un epic all to himself.

There's nothing half so sweet as love'R

young dream, and nothing a quarter ,
Inconsiderate. Tho "Sorrows of Wcrther"
wore all very well, but a more tragic, tale
yet remains to bo written tho "Sorrows
of Werther's Friends." You that memm
mo and everybody elso liko lovers, 0f
course, and wish them well, but you Would
love them and wish them better if theyej.
Iiibited more of that love of solitude witli
which they aro popularly credited.

Who wander with eyes and ears blissful,
ly closed to everyday things into the nxim
where you sit peacefully reading and un-
der t Tie apparent impression that it is an
uninhabited wilderness conduct their bill,
ing and cooing under full fire of your bins!,,
ing countenance? Tho lovers, of course,
Who think it "looks so pointed" if you go
and do their best to make you wish you
had never been born if you stay? The lov-

ers. Who ask you to chaperon them
"You would make such adclightful one "

they hint and then expect you to creep
into a nutshell, a la the devil in the grim,
most of Grimm tales, or that your too, too
solid llesh will melt from view in soiuo
other convenient manner? Tho lovers
again. With somo llinisy excuse you break
aw ay from them and lleo, followed by their
approving smiles. Verily, there is no rest
for the wicked. Before you can draw a re-

lieved breath you hear their footsteps, and
like Adam in tho garden you are afraid
and hide yourself, lint tho fatal bond of
attraction draws them to you ns the tides
to the moon, and you might take tho wings
of the morning and lice to the uttermost
parts of the earth with tho certainty of

having Colin and Phebo there two minutes
later, utterly disgusted at linding their
your everybody's privacy Interrupted.

We are told by some ill tempered philos-
opher that, we rejoice at wedding for the
same reason that wo weep at a funeral
because we are not the person concerned,
He was wrong, though. The tears of joy
are for our deliverance, of which tho rice
and tho white ribbon aro symbolic, and
the departure of Colin and Phebo foru
temporary lodge in somo vast wilderness,
which leaves us free to resume our daily
walk and conversation till tho next pair
of lovers comes along to upset it all again.

Philadelphia Press.

the east broadened, the mist grew thin-
ner until it was a faint opal shroud
about us waiting but for a touch of n

blessed, merciful hand tolift completely.
And behind that pale curtain I was

presently aware the great sun was rising,
and I staggered to my feet iu my sen
rotten rags and my agony to welcome
the coming of my death day tottered
and leaned against the tent edge, ami
looked around at the blackened faces of
the dead and the dying at my feet and
then overhead and about. As I looked,
all the east flushed red, and behind the
thin screen of the curtain the sunrise be-

gan, and the color and the light went
climbing up into the sky green and
golden and crimson and saffron behind
a delicate drapery of vapor that veiled
without lessening their splendor! Higher
and higher they climbed until the whole
wide vault of the heaven was splendidly,
softly prismatic from edge to edge.

Brighter and brighter came the blessed
light, creeping through the strands of
the mist until every blade of grass on
the rocks about flashed like jeweled
weapons iu its golden sheen; lighter and
lighter stretched the sea haze until un-
der its lifting foot came the long flash
and glitter of tho sun on the water,
spangling the rim of that lifting curtain
with a glittering fringe of silver and
yellow. It was so wonderful, so hopeful
all about, so like a great rainbow ante-
room to the courts of heaven, that 1

laughed a horrible dry rattle of pleasure
down in my burning throat and hid my
bloodshot eyes from tho brightness for a
moment.

And when I looked up Die mist in the
east was spun out so thin that it was
but a fine something in the air, and
through it was shining tho outline of
hills and trees, and was I mad? of ga-
bles and spires a few poor hundred
yards away! I glared and rubbed my
eyes, and tottered out upon a hillock. A
soft southern breath rolled up the last
of that thin screen, and out of the sea,
not a quarter of a mile away, grew a
pleasant green coast, with fields and
homesteads, and yonder homely, white
and red and gray lay a waterside town,
so near that I could see the men at work
upon the quays, and the color of the
tavern sign down by the road, and the
flap of the linen on the drying lilies, and
the glitter of a pail as a woman dipped
water at tho green tide steps.

Willi a dreadful cry of wonder and
hope and fear I startled tho souls back
into those gray, contorted bundles down
by the tent, the living came at my call,
painfully crawling out from among the
dead and saw what I saw, and tossed
their arms and laughed and wept and
grinned and staggered to their feet, and
foil about upon ench other, and muttered
incoherent things down in the dry cav-
erns of their hollow chests, and pointed
thin, trembling fingers, and at last, as
the full truth dawned upon them all,
went mad together it seemed, and
prayed and wept, and cried about me in
the strangest, grimmest, parody of joy
ever a man looked upon.

What need to tell more! Soon some
of those jolly plump loungers on the
quay caught sight of us upon the islet at
the entrance of their harbor mouth, and
clustered in knots and pointed when a
boat was launched and men came oil",
hailed us and guessed what hud hap-
pened even before they could understand
a word of the incoherent, sounds of our
frantic delight, and so we were rescued!

Wo had been days and nights starv-
ing within tho very smell of plenty. A

scanty ell or two of southward drift
when we had come out of tho storm
through the sea fog and had landed upon
that accursed rock would have taken
us straight, down into tho harbor mid
blessed food and shelter; one common
shout when we found it was but an
island we were upon would have trav-
eled to those friendly ears; a dozen more
strokes of those oars we had pulled de-

spairingly day and night through the
dreadful wastes of the storm, one effort
of a strong swimmer, would have got us
shelter aud comfort, and we hud not
known it! We had landed and despaired
and died on tho very threshold of abun-
dance, and it was this which made the
wreck of the Golden Verity a story al-

most unique of its kind, even iu the
fertile annals of tho sea. Edwin Les-
ter Arnold in Black and White.

--1 Floating Ilotel.
"I wonder," said Georgo Ilays'M'at tho

Victoria yesterday, "that I hero is no
scheme for a big floating hotel on tho
lake during tilt; World's fair, modeled
after tho one just completed in Maine,
and which will soon be sent to Florida
waters to cruise or float, whichever term
may bo right. I saw it before I left
Maine. It is un immense and rather

looking affair, and nn outside
view is not particularly prepossessing,
but its interior decoration mid tho ar-

rangements for tho convenience i;nd coin-for- t

of guests equal almost any of ihe
land hotels, except that it lacks tho met-

ropolitan character of our largo city
hotels and has too much of a sporting
flavor to suit tho averugo man who is
uot a Nimrod or a Walton, it will be

patronized chiefly by sporting men who
will hunt and fish in southern waters.
To tuko the place of cabs, which always
stand on the outside of hotels, thero are
rows of skiffs, and the umbrella receivers,
instead of being full of umbrellas and
canes, have fishing rods in them.

'Undoubtedly many gentlemen will
bring their families with them, so the
parlors and ballrooms are fitted up as in
land hotels. It is a slow moving craft,
und I suppose most of tho timo it will be
stationary, only moving from place to
place as reports of good hunting or fish-

ing reach the manager. Most of the
hunting expeditions will bo made in
small boats up into the bayous and riv-
ers and swamps. Tho management will
probably be entirely free from tho an-

noyance of dead beats and hotel sharps,
for if they should ko detected out on the
ocean they might bo used as bait for tho
fishes." Chicago Tribune.

A Singular Itullroail Acrldcm.
A cuso was reported recently of an

engineer being killed by bis head strik-
ing against ti sagged telegraph polo as he
leaned from his cab window, and several
instances ure lately noted of brakemen
being swept from tho roof of cars by
bridges. But perhaps the most singular
accident of this kind occurred in Mis-

souri last week. An engineer of an Iron
Mountain train was leaning out of his
cab window passing Willinmsville when
ho was caught by the mail catcher the
iron pole und hook arrangement for
catching the mails from moving trains
and pulled clean from his engine,
through the window, falling beside the
track its his train passed on, Ho was
seriously injured, Exchange.

The Monkey Ilravely KxtinguihliPtl the
Flames and llore Modestly.

Professor Garner, in bis endeavor to ac-

quire a knowledge of the monkey language,
could burn scmething to his advantage la-

vishing port Hamilton bay, New York,
where he could observe aud perhaps com-

mune with one of the most intelligent and

interesting spu iinens of the monkey tribe
in captivity. This monkey is small inid

black, and bci rajs an unusual amount of
cu. isity even for a monkey. Associated
villi the anile creature are a little Skye ter-

rier and a monkey of light complexion and

open countenance. The three comrades
are cnnliiicd in a cage near the electric rail-

road station. Allot them are exceedingly
active: even the dog occasionally resorts to
tricks in imitation of his companions. The
black simian, however, is tho observed of
all observers as he skips about indulging in

his pleasantries or sees himself before a
crowd of spectators, and chatters with ex-

traordinary volubility, to their intense de-

light.
One Sunday the black monkey was more

than ordinarily mischievous, and the con-

course of sightseers was therefore large
and attentive, almost surrounding the
cage. On the floor of the cage lay a pink
programme. Some ono threw a parlor
match into the cage, and it fell in the suw-dus-

Jucko. as quick as a flush, seized it

and instituted an investigation. He snill'ed
it, took a little bite of it, and sputtered,
looked steadfastly at it, and then with un-

mistakable rTisgust threw it down. L
flavor did not evidently suit his fastidious
palate.

A t ier blinking at it for a few minutes he
made u grab for the match, and it was
ignited oo the front of tlie cage. 'The mon-

key was astonished, hut ho held the burn-

ing match for a second, then flung it, down
on the pink programme, which immediately
caught lire. Then ensued a scene which
impressed a beholder with the idea that
this monkey was worthy of a medal for his
bravery und promptitude.

The paper Hauled up quickly, and the
monkey fairly danced about it in his excite-
ment. Then, with remarkable rapidity, he
ran around ton part of t he cage where there
was a basin of water in which laid a tin
spice box. Tho wiry little animal quickly
filled the box wit h water, hurried back to
the blazing paper, shook tho water out cf
the box directly on the fire, and it was
speedily extinguished. Then, fearing the
lire was not entirely out, he jumped on the
purl ly charred fragments and stamped on
them, but st ill unsatisfied and to make

doubly sure he picked up what pa-

per remained and tore it into many pieces,
making certain that not a spark was left.
His impromptu fireinunic performance elic-

ited shouts (if laughter, and also expres-
sions of wonderment regarding theintclli
genceand presence of mind displayed, but
the little monkey, like nil true heroes, bore
his honors modestly and with becoming
gravity. Piro aud Water.

Somo F:ie(s About, ('arils.
"I will give you," said Mr. Richmond,

"some facts about cards which are not gen-

erally known. Prom the time when in
ancient Kgypt they were painted on thin
sheets of ivory, engravers and printers ever
since have reproduced them exactly. Wan-

dering I ribes of gypsies have the secrets of
curds us emblems of planetary motion,
time, etc., but without the higher knowl-
edge of why they have tneso wonderful
properties. Hut in this old yet ever new
religion of the stars there is abundant e

to show that cards were used by
Kgj plain priests as sacred emblems of

time and combinations of the
solar system.

"Astronomy was the the basis of the re-

ligion of the Egyptians, and cards were
mathematically constructed and had sym-
bolical references to time, planetary mo-
tion and the. occult calculations and mys-
teries or the magi. What x, y and . are to
algebra so are cards emblems of hclio
centric list rology.

"The fifty-tw- cards correspond to the
w eeks of I he year. Tlie twelve court cards
to the months and signs of the zodiac. The
four suits represent the four seasons
spring, summer, autumn and winter. Thus
hearts in I lie lirst quarter symbolize spring,also love and friendship.

"Clubs in ancient, times represented a
clover loaf or shamrock, but this particularsuit has been given the name of clubs at u
biter period, and is emblematical of sum-
mer, also knowledge, learning, religion,
heat, temper, quarrels and lawsuits.

"hiiun Is in the third (punter stand
for wealth, power and trade, and spades in
the fourth quarter symbolize winter, cold,
darkness, hardship and death." ( :icagoTribune.

A Pick Me I p Tor Jailed Horses.
The discussion of the question of the

speed and endurance of horses which arose
out of t he long distance ride between llerlin
and Vienna lias brought forth a large cropof devices and nostrums for "picking up"jailed horses and cattle. One correspondentwrites that the orientals are particularlywell versed in niedicationst hat have specialvirtue in such cases. He ment ions speciallythe "gunjiili," the diicd cannabis plantwhich has flowered and from which the
rosin bus been removed. It is sold in bun-
dles about two feet long and three inches
m diameter. It is used by smokers, who
derive intense enjoyment from its narcoticfumes. He first learned its value when ad-
ministered to overworked cattle by wit-
nessing its effects long before the railway
period.

A very arduous and difficult march was
being performed on an unfinished road
through a moiintainouscountry. Theoxen
had had a long spell of continuous workand the road was precipitous, and foothold
w'assodifiicult to get that the. cattle be-
came exhausted and tottered about help-
lessly unable to proceed. There could beno halt, for t igers and bears were all aroundIn this emergency the ever ready and

drivers, producing their stock of
"giinjah," pounded up a handful for each
bullock, mixed with sugar. The effect wasalmost instantaneous. 'The cattle pickedup fresh heart and energy, and trotting on
cheerfully soon reached the encampment --
Pittsburg Dispatch.

Tho Intelligent. Juror.
Tho eloquent bishop of Iiipon Is verv

fond of ivlling the following story:
A well known lawyer on circuit In tho

north of England, curious to know how a
certain juryman arrived at Ids verdict,
inciting him ono day ventured to ask'
'Well," replied he, "Pm,v plain man, andI like to bo fair to every ono. I don't go

by what the witnesses say, and I don't go
by what the lawyers say, and I don't go bywhat the judge says, but I looks ut theman in the dock, und I says, 'Heniustlmvo
(lone something, or he wouldn't bo there '
so I brings 'em nil in guilty.I it Hits.

Insuriinre Kuten.
The clerk in the accident insurance officewas busy when the visitor arrived

briefly.'"1"
' ''" f"r Jffl'?,'l''i'iuired

"1 want nn accident policy "

;Ah: HclK to a football team"cs. Does that make any difference?"Some in the rates."
"Mow much'"
"Well, a policy fur m m

K muiute."-Dctr- oit Free Pre.
An Allowance will, Weak I.es.

Jack- -I know it, dad. pve been hopingtornlliliir I mm 11- ,- .1 ,." " iub: allowance woum
me.

A Phrenological School Where Lec-

turers Attend.

Oae of Sew York's Queer Institutes Where Students are

Taught tlie Secrets of Cranial Construction,

Not every one knows that there is a col

lege of phrenology iu this city, and that
pupils attend its classes every year in ordet
to adopt the profession of phrenology, pre
lisely as other students lit themselves to
become lawyers, clergymen or doctors.

Tho grout majority of the students hail
from country districts. The west supplies
I. gn at number anil they ure of all sorts,
A considerable proportion are what the
French call "originals." They ure of the
fort that has made America equally origi
mil. They would rather work hard and lie

their ow n masters than lead an easier life
in the employ of others. Their photographs
make some of them look like strong mind
id and uiicoiiveiitioiitiul folks, with a prof
creiice for new put lis rat her than old. Sonie
ui e well along in years and have dabbled iu

many callings and professions before they
came to take up phrenology.

About one half the students expect to
make use of the science for money getting
They intend to lecture, either charging for
the lectures und then taking fees for niak

ing cranial examinations, or giving the lec-

tures free and charging for the exaniina
t ions which usually follow. Others pursue
the study to assist, them in dealing with
men and women or children in other pur
suits. One graduate is un elocutionist,
anot her is an actor, and others ure clergy
men, lawyers and doctors. The actor says
he finds it valuable to be sure of the Ian

gungo by which each function of the bruin
expresses itself, for it, is held that all kinds
of nicn (or that men dominated by each ol

the various leading impulses) have their
peculiar language. Indeed it is held that
they have their distinct ways of walking,
of getting on and off horse curs, and ol

doing every other thing in life.
The ollioiul record of the institute shows

that already nearly iiiSO persons have taken
diplomas from tbiscollcge. Of these about
one iu sewn have been women, some mar
ried and us many single. At least twenty
were or buve become doctors, und an equal
number now sign themselves ''reverend.''
A few arc now lawyers. Of the foreigners,
some hail from Canada, Knghind, Scot
hind, Australia, Switzerland, Sweden,
Denmark, Chili, New Zealand, Spain and
Germany.

The insl ilution was chartered by the New
York legislature inlSilti, with power to hold
real and personal estate of the value of
8100,001), for no ol her purpose than that ol

"prnmut ing insl ruction in all departments
of learning connect. ed with phrenology, and
for collect ing und preserving crania, busts
casts and oilier representations of thedif
feront races, t ribes and families of men.'
These must he kept for free public exhibi
(ion at all proper limes. The society must
give, by a competent person or persons, a
course of not less than six free lectures
every year, and must have nnnuaUy a class
lor instruct ion iu practical phrenology, "to
which shall be admitted gratuitously at
least one student from ench public school
in the city of New York."

Tho founders of the institute were Amos
Dean, one of the founders of the Anierieun
News company; Horace (irceley, the liov
Dr. Samuel Osgood, A. Oakoy Hull, Henry
Dexter, the hygienic physician whose modi
cul baths in 1.night street will be reinoin
berod by old New Yorkers; Messrs. Powler
& Wells, I ho phrenologists; Nelson Sizer,
now a professor in the institute, ami Lester
A. Roberts.

The hist itute does possess and preserve a
museum of skulls, deuth masks and busts,
and it is one of the most remarkable and
valuable collections of tho kind in the
world. The collection of Mr. Laurence
liutton is small and inconsiderable as com
pared with this. Taken from tho actual
heads or faces, in life or lifter death, are
such casts us those of Nicholas Middle, Cul
holm, Webster, liurr, Hamilton, Greeley,
Lincoln, Sunnier, Clay, Tom Kwing, Funny
Wright, the first woman's rights agitator;
General Scott, Kdwin Forrest, George
Christy, "Jim Crow" Hice, the Hcv. I)r
Cliapin, Chastine Cox and llugg, the niur
ilercrs; Kdison, Seward, Zachary Taylui
Silas Wright, the only ci'st of Webster'.'
bead, Tom I'liine, Van liuren, W. C Iiry
lint, Kimball, the church debt ruiser; Gen
oral Hancock, Horace Mann, J. Wutso'
Webb and many other Americans.

Aaron Burr's a little, old womani.
head has the point of his nose twisti !

forty degrees out of line, and it is seen that
this was due to the loss of several teeth on
one sido of his mouth. The noso of Tom
Paine is even more awry. Of foreigners
the nutablo casts are those of Cromwell,
Kdniund Keun, Dante, It. Iirinsley Slier
idan, Sir Isaac Newton, I'ere Hyacinthe,
William I'itt, Voltaire and Captain Cook,
the navigator. Eighteen in twenty of these
are indubitably genuine easts at lirst handi
Nearly all the others are duplicates, and
two or three are models made from meas
urements. Tho warts on Cromwell's brow,
the lines in his face and the matted tuft
of beard below his upper lip give a new
view of his face.

Among the casts is one of Dr. P. Joseph
Gall, the founder of the science of phrcnol
ogy. Ho lived perhaps 1.10 years ago. In
school be found that he had no repeating
memory, that he could not quote anything
or remember nny words lie ever read. He
noticed that other boys could, and present
ly he noticed that every one of these boys
hud full, rounded eyes. Bulging eyes some
of them hud, but all who could repeat from
memory had more or less protruding eyes,
und more or less fullness or convexity un
iler them. Thnt led him to investigate
other peculiarities, and he discovered that
other gifts were equally surely revealed iu
other physical peculiarities of the heads of
men and boys. Good diners had a promi
nent development in front of their ears.
Timid, cautious folk had a great width at
what might be called the upper back cor
ners of their heads, and so on through I lie
list. Ho verified these murks by a thou
sand instances in each case, so it is said
Of course that is nonsense, but he did what
ho could to verify his findings, and ho gave
the world his discoveries. Now York Sun

The Standby.
"Who is this man from Tunkville who Is

coming to the convention?" asked the re-

porter.
"Why," said the mail in chargoof the ar-

rangements, "I don't know exactly."
"Has he a profession?"
"Xo."
"Any military title?"
"Not that I know of."
"Well, there is nothing else to do. We'll

have to put him down as 'one of
influential citizens.'" Wash-

ington Star.

Hie lliKKest Thing of All.
"And now," nuid the country cousin to

the girl, "1 have shown you everything on
the farm."

"Oh, Georgo, you haven't done anv such
thing. Why, I heard papa say before I

started that you had a mortgage on it that
covered nine tenths of tho ground." Kx
change.

A Memento,
Two lovers quarreled, and the lady wrote

to the gentleman as follows:
Herewith I return all your presents,with the exception of the diamond ring,

which I shall keep to remind me of yuurmeanness and horrid conduct altogether!
Exchutmu.
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WIND AND WHISKERS.

Startling Proof From Kansas of Their Mys-
terious Attlllity.

"They ain't no doubt but Kansas is a
groat state for whiskers, " said tho nun
with the ginger beard, "an, what's more,
this hero connection between wind an
whiskers ain't tho funny joke, sonio folks
thinks it is."

"For instance, " wild the grocer, "I 'low,
now, that cf you woe to shave them" hero
tho grocer gave an imitation of the. blunt-
ing of a goat "that you wouldn't be able
to tell them windy yarns, ehl"'

Tho man with tho ginger beard woo bo
busy picking tho tail and fins off a dried
herring in such manner as to loso none of
tho meat that the grocer's sarcasm missed
its mark. After tho herring had been dis-

posed of and washed down with a drink
of water, the man with tho ginger beard
continued:

"As I was savin, tho connection bo
tween wind an whiskers was showed to
mo out in Kansas in a dura funny way.
You see they was a old fellow out there
that could 'a' started out on tho reputa-
tion of his whiskers. Well, ono day this
olo feller gos out on his farm an runs
".Biit squnro up agin onoof tho finest sam-

ple of cyclono that Kansas had put up for
many a day. Ono of the hands over in the
field, about a quarter of a milo away, sees
the cyclone hit the old man an started on
a dead run for tho liouso to git tho wngnn
to haul in his mangled remains, though
lio 'lowed ho might have to go to the next
county to find 'em. Now, what do you
think? Ho gets up to tho field when; be
last Bees tho old man, an 'stead of flndin
ary remains ho finds him stnnin there
live as ever an lookln puzzled. 'Didn't I
see a twister comln your way?' asked tho
hired man. 'I guess you did,' says the old
feller, 'an that's what's puzzlin mo. The
thing conio along an run right into me,
an then the noxt thing I knowed it was
Bono. Didn't go up in tho air or notbin
else. Near as I can figure it out it must 'a'
been a mysterious dispensation.'

"The old fellow was stuck on a school-ma'a-

that, had come from back east an
that very night ho ast or to marry him,
which sho said she would If ho would take
off them whiskers. It nigh broke his heart,
but ho knuckled under. So tho next day
ho goes to a barber shop in town near by
on tells tho barter to cut 'em loose.
Well, the barber turns loose on them wliis
kers, an in the next mlmito that there bur
ber shop was scattered all over the county,
half tho town was, Mowed down an the
other half was shook out of shape. It was
tho queerest thing any one ever heerd of,
an I don't suppose it would ever been ex
plained if a feller who came along with a
show an wan sellin patent medicine
hadn't explained it. Ho said that the
fact was that tho cyclono had got tangled
up in old Aimer's whiskers when it, disap-
peared so sudden an had been stieklu there
until tho harbor cut tho whiskers off an
gave it a chanco to escape. "

There was a crash and a smothered ex
clnmation, and tho grocer at first had a
wild hope that the man with the ginger
beard had lieou struck by lightning, but
an investigation showed that it was only
tho man from Potato creek, who had fall-
en from ills seat on tho counter into the
tub of eggs. Indianapolis Journal.

Selfish KcHlgnntion.
Some people seem to see nothing disas-

trous in any event so long as its results
aro beneficial to themselves. They luive
much virtuous submission to another
man's fate.

"There's no inlsfortin so big that there
ain't a little good in it," said Captain
Joe Smullett.

"I dunno 'bout that," answered tho
younger man, who wna being consoled for
tho loss of property. "I could name a good
many catastrophes that hain't Im'cii profita-
ble right in tills town," ho continued.
"How 'bout the tlmo John Sawyers' barn
burned, and he lost all his hay an critters:'"'

The captain was silent, but unconvinced,
and presently his features lightened with
an idea.

"Well, it doos seem so it was tarnul
hard on John, but there was a little good
in it, too," ho Bald. "You know that ap-
ple tree that stud close to tho barn? Well,
it was brimful of tho nicest apples youever set tooth to, and that fire roasted 'em
to a turn. There they hung, and the juice

v jest dripped out of 'em. We eat 'em after
they got tho fire out. Scorn's though I nev-
er tasted scch good baked apples. "

Captain Joe smacked his lips at the ret-
rospect, but tho other man was still un
comforted. Ho was In no mood just then
for looking on tho bright side of even a
iiuignuoi-

- h uuHionuuo. loutn s Cnmpunion.

Caribou Habits.
In summer tho caribou foods chiefly on

common plants. It is especially fond of a
broad loafed glass growing in wet places
and around tho barrens which ure so n

in various places in tho Interior of
Now Brunswick. In September you will
find them on thoso barrens feeding on the
reindeer moss (Clodonia rangifcrina), of
which they aro very fond. They will digfor it when tho snow is nearly or quitefour feet deep. They have Ikhiii seen at this
work when only their bucks were visible
above the surface of tho snow. When there
is a crust on the snow, their operations at
once cease, as they aro no longer able to
work. Then they betake themselves to tho
black moss which hangs from tho trees
which skirt the barrens. This they will,
however, never eat so long as they can get
the genuine reindeer moss. Toward
spring they ascend to the highlands and
hard wood ridges, where they remain tint il
the snow has left. Tho dark and white
caribou are often Been together in droves.

Forost and Stream.

Morality For Story Tapers.
W. D. Howclls said In a newspaper arti-

cle that nothing could bo more demoraliz-
ing than the suggestiveness and all but
uncleanness of tho class of fiction publish-
ed by the story papers. This is, indeed,
an astounding statement from the admir-
er not only of Tolstoi, but of Zola. Does
Mr. Howells consider another code of mo-
rality necessary to the great unwashed
and to the great washed? As for the truth
of his strictures, one is forced to wonder
whether he has ever read one of tho stories
in question fur it is a fact well under-
stood by those who write for this class of
fiction that the strictest supervision is ex-
ercised over them that no. objectionable
feature shoidd by any chanco creep in.
Silly, strained and vulgar they are, but nev-
er bad. A woman who has been a favorite
contributor to a fair representative of tho
class shows a letter from tho editor asking
her to change a paragraph cursorily men-
tioning the elopement of a married wom-
an. "I am sure " wrote this editor, " You
would not willingly odd to tho Hood of
pernicious literature that threatens to cov-
er the land." Philadelphia Press.

A Shrewd Parent.
"I don't know what is the matter with

my son. Since be went to the university be
hasn't written to me once."

"Why don't you do as I did? When I

didn't hear from my Emil I wrote as fol
lows: My dear boy, how are you? in
closed you will find a twenty dollar bill.'
But I took good care not to inclose the bill.
The result was that he wrote by the next
mail, complaining that the mor-e- bad not
reached him." Exchange.

ivs i,l.,vi.T .l,nul,!r lii-- li in t)i.. rl,.rl--

in countless white fountains we hud-

dled the women and babies in and slum;
diit 'twas all dim confusion and up
roar, screaming and crying and cursing
Hiul as we in the first boat Hung off the
lulls and snatched our ours, while ye!
those htill on board Wi re gelling out the
gulli-y- , a great sea swept us up for a

minute, right, up tho steep slope of it
foa in laced sides, we saw tin; specter
ship, a black slide down into a

gn at, black valley below us and essav

theotherslope, and then, witha horrible,
sickening sound like a sigh, she seemed
to fail and to cleave that mighty watery
range it opened and right down into
it, right down into the heart of that
black howling mountain of water the
Golden Verity sailed out of sight of men
forever!

For a day and a night we rowed in that
open bout through an interminable wil-

derness of spume and darkness, with the
perpetual thunder of the storm iu our
ears, death every moment hanging on
the singing crests of foam that towered
above us on every hand, and no shelter
or food or water for the little ones who
wailed and sobbed perpetually, and
crouched with their patient mothers in
an indistinguishable heap in the stern.
On the second morning the wind died
down a bit, a thick, stifling sea fog came
rolling out of the southward, and just
before it shrouded sea and sky we made
out on t he fringe of tho haze a low, rocky
shore.

We rowed hard; by noon we came up
miller shelter of the beach; we landed,
and iu the first transport of our delight
knelt, and thanked God for our deliver-
ance; haggard and cramped and lean,
with tin; long agony of the slow death
we hud passed through in our faces, and
Ihe light of hunger iu our eyes, we knelt
on the sand, and out of our parched
throats and our salt caked lips thanked
the mysterious for our deliverance; aye,
there was not a man among us dry eyed
us tho little ones wo hud saved two
tender boys and a sunny haired lass of
five knelt among us, and lifting their
clasped hands to the low gray roof of
the sky lisped their gratitude with trem-
bling blue lips and cold, small limbs
that shook like aspen leaves in the wind.

Then came the disappointment on our
new hope. We crawled to tho summit
of a grassy hillock and listened; every-
where was the same dreadful, impen-
etrable veil of sea fog worse, from
every hand, on every side, came the
booming of surf, and in haste wu sent
one of our party to see what manner of
place it was. When, in a few minutes,
he came buck terribly long moments to
us, yet all too short, as it proved we read
in his face what wo dared not ask, and
wit h one common cry of renewed misery
knew that it was u barren island we had
landed upon; we had but changed ono
sort, of death for another.

Then there was none of us who did
not envy thoso who had gone down with
the Golden Verity, for wo soon found
there was neither food nor wafer on the
reef. Tho hungry soil had drunk up all
ihe rain that hud fallen on it, aud neither
above nor below, nor in tho cracks of
the rocks was there enough to stay for a
uiinuto the horrible husky thirst that
burned within us. There was no food
save a delusive thing or two we found
west nil on the beach. Xo rabbits bur-
rowed in that lonely place, no birds set-
tled on it and ho, iu grim resignation,
too weak to strugglo further, we built
ourselves a shelter out of the boat sail
down by where we bad landed, and there
wo huddled hour after hour in patient,
hopeless vacancy.

And overhead the sea mist eddied in
smoky folds and hung like a dingy, sod-
den curtain a few yards out at sea, cut-
ting us off from even the faint hope of
passing sail, and tho mocking cries of
tho unseen seafowl that now and again
(lappod by fell on our listless, unnerved
ears like the voices of unhappy spirits.
All through the night that followed, and
the next day, and the day after that we
cowered in a sad, gray huddle under the
boat sail and scarcely stirred, with hun-
ger and thirst gnawing at our hearts
and horrible chimeras of plenty and
abundance Hitting hectic through our
drowsy brains.

We made no more attempts to see tho
confines of our island prison why
should we? But now and then one of
ns would crawl out and wring it few
drops of tasteless moisture from tho
mist laden sail stretched between two
stones, or one of those desperate moth-
ers would wander away to the beach to
look for shellfish and to be out of hear-
ing for a time of the pitiful crying of
her children. And thus we waited for
the end.

When wo woke iu the gray of tho
third morning we found young Ilay-war-

the steward, sitting among us,
(piito dead, as wo had left him sitting
alive last night, and Trower was dead
that evening, and Ellis and Warner were
raving. And now the blessing of sleep
and forget fulness went from us one by
one, and all through the dreadful hours
of darkness we sat and listened to the
rattlo of each other's parched throats
and the inntterings of their delirium.
Some time that night I remember Elsie,
the yellow haired delight of tho crew,
hud begged to be taken outside, and her
mother and some of us crawled with
her to where the sinking wind might
blow on her flushed face in tho darkness.

Sho lay still a minute, then on a sud-

den started up and listened and cried in
a wild, hysterical way, "Bells bells,
mother! listen to them ringing!" then
spun round on her poor little feet and
dropped back into those ready arms that
were waiting to receive her, and ns the
eyelids closed for tho last time over those
young eyes aud the last tremor shook
those small limbs that were never to
tremble again, she whispered, "Oh, i
nui so glad bells, dearest mammy-be- lls

and people you will have food
tomorrow and drink so glad so
glad!" and as the mother stifled the
sweet ravings of her dying babe with
hot, tearless kisses neither she nor any
cue of us gnessed that Elsie was right-El- sie

had indeed heard bells, and food
and succor were coming with the morn-
ing!

The long hours of the night passed
somehow; the wind fell away until a
heavy calm settled down in its place, and
as we lay with the dead among us we
were conscious presently that the stars
were shining overhead and the sea fog
was slowly drifting off for the first time
since our sorrows began, But small
difference it would make to us, we
thought. We lay about at the tent door
that dawning with famine in our hearts
and our swollen tongues rattling in our
mouths like dry nuts iutheir lyisks.

WRECKED

You who sympathize with undeserved
mi'irrtutie and can feel commiseration
for men who, unoffending, have explored
the utmost extremes of pain and sorrow
to which tho sensitive human mind is
open listen to a brief story in which the
ludicrous ami the terrible go hand in
hand, and the methods of that good
providence above, in whom none believes
more completely than those who get a
living out of the deptli of God's great
solitudes are as unintelligible as the
feebleness of man below attend to a
story which even to recall in plenty and
contentment all these years after fills the
narral or Willi u vague, horrible hunger
of body and mind.

I was second mute on a largo trailing
schooner that, with u full cargo and half
a dozen passengers, among whom were
some women anil children, hud como out
if the port of Mulunzus, in Cuba, with
copper ore for Sweden, where it was to
bo worked up by the smelters of a coun-
try always famous in Ibis art. Wo were
exceptionally well provisioned, tho cap-
tain was a jolly, light hearted old fellow,
who let us (iilillo and dunce and scrape
to our heurfs content, it was soft
green and lavender weather as wo rolled
out of tho liahiinius, with the milk
warm Mexican breezes rippling behind,
and then it was blue and golden weather
across the long undulations of the Sara-goss- u

sea, and those little ones aboard of
ns frolicked tind rolled about tho ship
mid filled her ancient tigging(for she was
nearly the oldest, ship afloat) with their
merry prattle, unil the good stalwart
loafers forward smoothed down their
riiggeilness to the level of their sunnv
haired plnymales. It was us pleasant "a

voyage us one could wish for, right out
of tho Caribbean into (lie great cold
northern ocean, mid as tho old Golden
Verily splashed heavily northward and
her masts gleamed like molten metal
each evening in tho last rays of the sun
before he sank into tho black and gold
lields of the westward waters, the voices
of the children rose with t lie rising stars
up to the round of sky in joy to think wft
were "a day's sail nearer home."

Wo had reached latitude 10 degs. or
II degs. and longitude .somewhere nigh
00 (legs. Ihe Orkneys should have been
forward, aud Hie Fu-ro- weed was rid-
ing in long, loose si rands on t lie waves
about lis, when the weather rl Olllli-ll- nil
on u sudden, us it will in the early north
ern summer, as i lay asleep m my bunk
in the deckhouse thnt lUoiuhiv momi,,,.
and dozed in the chilly gray of the twf--

tignt i was presently aware that tho
wind had shit ted, and I StllVfOll 1111 IDM.1t

my elbow in that little dusky cabin and
listened, with all tho sailor instinct alive
within me.

It was scarcely 2 o'clock. Not i. sum,.!
was stirring save the heavy lap of the
water against tno vessels side us we

died, and the clmfo and Ihnd f tl,u
foresail block swinging monotonously to
and tro on us iron in the culm. There
was a sodden, heavy feel in the air, and
I sprang mi. and strim-e- l inir iiilc tin.
clothes went out to the clammy, wet
decks. Near and far n erything was as
silent and deserted as though the ship
were sailing ownerless over the solitudes
of an ownerless sea. Overhead the dump
gray sails hung wan mid sallow in the
whit a shine of the opening east, and tho
yards, unsteadied by an air, creaked dis-
mally as the lift of tho water tilti.,1 fliom
to right and to left. All on ono hand of
us the waves were sickly silver, right
away from our low bides to where the
palo sun was rising, yellow and feeble,
through tho sea vapors.

North and west last night, still spec-
kled with its stars, sat unspent upon tho
uneasy heave of the ocean, and, lastly,
southward it sharpened my pulse to
look at it tho sky was sullen purple
overhead, tho sea livid below, and be-

tween them the spume and spray of a
tearing storm stretched out in a ghostly
crescent line from side to side. I stared
at that dreadful sky with tho strangest
misgivings iu my heart, and as I stared
1 could smell the war in the air, aud
hear dim and low and dreadful the
thunder of its approach, and catch now
aud again, behind tho hanging pall of
cloud and spume, the white whirlwind
churning the water into inilk, and ob-

literating and destroying everything us
it raced after us.

An hour later it was upon the ship,
and the Golden Verity was staggering
and ulumrinir throiurh a twili.rht- boll ,f
waters, with the wind howling iu her
cordage overhead, her bluff old bows
one moment pointing to tho sky and the
next all down in the gloom of tho white
foam beds in front, and endless ranks of
black sea mountains thundering on be-
hind her. All day we staggered blindly
on through that infernal tumult, and
just at nightfall the word was passed
that there were four feet of water in the
hold! We took to the pump, and by
midnight that four had grown to six
and the Golden Verity was sinking!

We fought the water with the courage
of despair foot by foot and inch by inch,
with tfee howl of the night overhead and
the dreadful madness of the sea below,
and it must have been near another
dawn. The black water was spinning
and bubbling up through the cracks in
the cabin floor, while the women and the
children huddled in a wet mass on deck,
when we suddenly felt the ship reel and
stagger heavily and tremble for a
minute, as though she knew her end was
near. Swann, the carpenter, as she
righted once more, ran to the main
hatchway and looked down, then tossed
his arms aloft with a shrill yell that cut
thrniitrh Hio l....t -- a ,iiiiuwi ui uie siorm nae a
knife and turned the numb blood in our
veins io ice, spun round on his heels and
ran madly to the longboat.

We did not stay to ask what it was he
tad seen, but we rushed aft in a wild,

Sit l'p Straight.
Your backbone was not made for a bar-

rel hoop, so do not curve it around, but
rather straighten it out. God mado niiin
upright not round shouldered, hump
bucked or bending over.

If you bend over too much in your stud-
ies, get a lower seat. Saw the legs oft' from
an old chair, and then sit down so low
that your chin will come just above the
table. Make the hind legs a little shorter
than the fore legs, and then read and write
with your arms on the table, and it will
take out some of the crook from your
back.

Ono mother whoso daughter was getting
the habit of stooping used to have her Ho

lhiton her buck, without a pillow, for an
hour each day while she read to her outof
t iino interesting book. In a little while
sho was as straight as need bo und a pic-
ture cf health and strength.

In somo countries the women carry pails,
tubs and heavy loads on their heads. This
keeps them erect. Throwing back tho urnis
is another means of keeping straight.

you may add years to your life
by standing up straight, and you may not
only have a longer life, but a stronger,
broader, deeper, happier and more useful
life if you go about with head erect, chest
expanded and lungs well developed, with
rosy cheeks and fresh complexion, thun
you go about bent over, cramped up,
stooping, lint chested, sallow, nervous and
miserable. New York Advertiser.

The Milkman anil tho Lunatic.
A milkman had an experience onco

which completely changed his views re-

garding lunatics. Ho had occasion to visit
un up town asylum to collect his weekly
bill. I'pon his departure ho noticed ono
of tho inmates abst ractedly picking uplit-tl- e

stones around tho grounds. As tho
milkman passed the man ho niado somu
dialling remark and was at once pursued
by the maniac. The former, now thorough-
ly frightened, ran for his life. Through
the spacious grounds they raced, then out
along the highway toward the city. Tho

pursued man yelled lustily for help, but
none came, and ut last, completely ex-

hausted, he dropped on his knees to im-

plore mercy. The lunatic rushed up, and
as he reached the crouching, trembling
milkman, instead of crushing him, as tho
latter fully expected, ho only raised his
hand, laid it, light ly on his man's shoulder
and cried out, "You're hit !" and run awny
It turned out that the lunatie'soneainuse-men- t

was playing "tiger" with his keeper.
Philadelphia Record.

A (iaine Hen.
George Diefonbuck has a game hen from

County Gulway, Ireland, that is better
than a rat terrier. A largo rat tried to get
at the hen's nest. Instantly the hen was
all feathers. When tho rut tried to run
under her, sho pecked at him viciously,
l'ho rut jumped at her and tried to catch
her by (he neck. Kvery time tho rut caino
at the hen she dropped her wings and met
him more than half way. Onco the rut
pulled out a little bunch of feathers, but
his jump was short, and ho failed to catch
tho hen's neck. This mado tho hen mora
angry. Sho went at the rat in earnest.
1 ho rat would Itssnap jaws and squeak
in a great rage. 'Tho two fought for halt
an hour, and the hen killed tho rut. Tho
rut weighed thrco pounds. Louisville
Courier-Journa-

Hawthorne.
Dr. Holmes Is quoted as saying of Haw-

thorne: "Ho went his solitary way throughto like a whale through tho crowds of
i sser llshes In the sea. You might stand

In your bout and hurl your harpoon at, him
us lie passed it was hit or miss. If you
Ricceedcd in bringing him to, ho was g'iul enough company for awhile In his ab-
stracted Olympian way. if you missed,
you would hardly have another chanco foi
a year. "New York Lodger.

I'rlliiHylviiuIn Superstition.
There Is u tradition in Forest county

that a baby which wears a blacksnuke'8
PKin for a garter will bo free from croup.
There is another tradition that if a white
baby is kissed by a negro woman It will
never get tho whooping cough. Philadel-
phia Record.

A Laiy Vicar.
Newspiqior misprints urooftcn amusing.Onoof the funniest I have lately seen is Hie

reference to "Air. Hanson, lazy vicar and
solo tenor, St. Paul's cathedral." That
printer had ohvionslv n,.. i,r,l o? u

I 'lay" vicar. London I'Tguro,


